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The History of King Lear. 

and in the moft exa& regard, fupportthe worlhippes of their 
name,0 moft ftnall fault, how vgly didft thou in Cordelia (hew 
that like an engine wrenchtmy frame of nature from the fixt 
place, drew from my heart all loue,& added to the gall ; 6 Lear 
Lear ! beate at this gate that let thy folly in, and thy deareiud»- 
ment out, goe,goe, my people? .... 6 

Duke . My Lord,I am guiltleffe as I am ignorant, 

Lear. It may be fo my Lord, harkeiWf/w'<? > hearc deereGod- 
defle.fufpend thy purpofc, if thou didft intend to make this cre- 
ture fruitefuli,into her wombe conuey fterility,dry vp in her the 
Organs ofencreafe, and from her derogate body neucrfpringa 
babe to honor her; if fhc muft tecm.crcate herchildeoffpleen 
that it may liue and be a thourt difuetur’d torment to her, let it 
ftatnpe wrinckles in her brow ofyouth,with accentteares, fret 
channels in her cheekes, turnc all her mothers paines and bene, 
fits to laughter and contempt, that fhee may feeIe,how fharper 
then a ferpents tooth it is, to haue a thankleffe childe, goe,goe, 
my people ? 

Duke . Now Gods that we adore,whcreof comes this ! 
Gw.Neucr affli&your felfe to know the caufc,buclet hisdjf. 
pofition haue that fcopethat dotage giues it. 

Z<w.What,fifcy ofmy followers at a clap, within a fortnight? 
Dukf. What is the matter fir i 

Z^r. lie tell thee 5 Iife and death ! Iamafham’d that thou 1 
power to (hake my man-hood thus, that thefc hot teares that 
breake from me perforce, fhould make the worft blafts and fogs 
vpon the vntender woundings of a fathers curfe, perufe euery' 
fence, about the pldefond eies,be-weepe this caufc/againf; ue 
pluckc you out, and you caft with the waters that you maMo 
temper clay, yea,is it come to this ? yet haue I left a daughter, 
whom I am fure is kinde and comfortable, when (he (hall heare 
this of thee, with her nailes fhee’l fley thy woluiih vifage, thou 
ihalt finde that ile refume the fhape, which thou doeft thinke l 
haue caft off for euer,thou (halt I warrant thee. Lxit, 

Gon.Vo you inarke that my Lord ? 

Dvked cannot be fo partial! Gomrill to the great loue I beare 
you, 

Cca, 





The History of King Lear. 

Con. Come fir,no more j you,more knaue then foole,after youf 
mafter. 

fWe.Nuncle Z^irNunclc Lear , tarry and take the look with 
a fox when one has caught her,and fuch a daughter, (hould furc 
to the (laughter, if my cap would buy a halter, fo the fooie fol- 
lowes after. 

<7o». What Ofaald, ho. 

Ofioaldddeete Madam. 

Gw. What, haue you writ this letter to my fifter ? 

Ofva. Yes Madam. 

Gw.Take you fome company.and away to horfe, informe her 
full of my particular fearcs,and thereto adde fuch reafons of your 
owne,asmay compa& it more, get you gone, and after your re- 
tume— — now my Lord, this mildie gentlenefle and courfe of 
yours though I diflike not,yec vndcr pardon y’are much more a- 
lapt want of wifedome,thcn praife for harmfull mildneffe. 

Duke . How farre your cies may pierce I cannot tell, 

Striuing to better ought, we marre what’s well, 

Cw.Nay then — 

* D#%.Well,weIl,the euent. Exit. 


Enter Lean Kent , and Foote. 

■■ Lear. Go yon before to Glocefier with thefeLetters,acquain£ 
m|r daughter no further with any thing you know, then comes 
from her demand out of the Letter, ify our diligence be not fpee= 
die, I (hall be there before you. 

• Kent. I will not fleepe my Lord, till 1 haue delitsercd your let- 
ter. Exit. 

Foole.Jia mans braines were inhishceles, were not in danger 
ofkybes? Lear . I boy. 

Foole.S ben I pretheebe msrry,thy wit (hall nerc go flip(hod, 

Lear. Ha,ha,ha. 

Fooie. Shalt fee tby other daughter will vfe thee kindly > for 
though (he is ashkethis,as acrabbe is like an apple, yet I con, 
what I can tell. 

Lear . Why what canft thou tell my boy ? 

Fooie. . Shce’l tafte as like this, as a crab doth to a crab ; thou 

— ' - — ~ canft 
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